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; SCEN E, Sherwood! Foreſt. 


5 Enter ſeveral CourTiERs as 22 
1 Courtier. 


1 S horrid dark ! and this 
Wood I believe has nei- 
ther End nor Side. 
4. You mean to get 
E out at, for we have found 
dne in you ſee. 

2 C. 1 wiſh our good King Harry 
kept nearer home to hunt; in my 


B Mind 


—- 
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| 10 I ke 
Mind the prety, tame Deer in London 
make much better Sport than the wild 
ones in Sherwood Foreſt. 
3 C. I can't tell which Way his 
Majeſty went, nor whether any-body 


is with him or not, but let us keep 


together pray. 

4 C. Ay, ay, like true Courtiers, 
take Care of ourſelyes whatever be- 
comes of Maſter: 8 ts 

2 C. Well, it's a terrible Thing to 
. 

4 C. It is. And yet it's ſo common 2 


Caſe, that one would not think it 


ſhould be at all ſo. Why we are all 
of us loſt in the Dark every Day of 
our Lives. Knayes keep us in the 
Dark by their Cunning, and Fools 
by their Ignorance. Divines loſe us in 
dark Myſteries; Lawyers in dark 
Caſes ;and Stateſmen in dark Intrigues : 


Nay, the Light of Reaſon, which we 


ſo much boaſt of, what is it but a 


Dark-Lanthorn, which : juſt ſerves to 
keep us from - running our Noſe a- 
gainſt a Poſt, perhaps; but is no more 
able to lead us out of the dark Miſts 
of Error and Ignorance, in which we 


are 


85 7 * , 
Tx] 
are loſt; than an Inis faFuus would be 
to conduct us out of this Mood? 
1 C. But, my Lord, this is no time 
for Preaching methinks. And for all 
your Morals, Day-light would be 
much - preferable to this Darkneſs I 
believe. | i 
3 C. Indeed wou'd it. But come, 
let us go on, we ſhall find ſome Houſe 
or other by and by_ i 05 
2 C. I am afraid of running my 
Noſe againſt a Tree. K IO: 
1 C. Ah! my Lord, a Noſe may 
be in more Danger than by hugging 
&a Joe; 5 3: 031 GO Bug 
4 CG. Come along. *'| Exeunt. 


— 


Enter the K ING alone. 


No, no, this can be no public 
Road that's certain: Iam loſt, quite 
loſt indeed. What's this ? The Stump 
of an old Tree. Here muſt my Ma- 
jeſty fit down to reſt. Of what Ad- 
vantage is it now to be a King? 
Night ſhews me no Reſpect: I cannot 
ſee better, nor walk. ſo well as ano- 
ther Man. What is a King? Is he 
not wiſer. than another Man? Not 
oy 3 _- _ with- 


e * andy is 
* 


** 


Fn > 
without his Counſellors I - plainly find. 
Is he not more powerful? I oft have 


been told fo, indeed, but what now can 
my Power command ? Is he not greater 


and more magnificent? When feated 


on his Throne, and ſurrounded with 
Nobles and Flatterers, perhaps he 
may think fo, but when loſt in a 
Wood, alas ! what is he but a common 
Man? His Wiſdom knows not which 
is North and which: is South; his 
Power a Beggar's Dog would bark at; 


and his Ereatneſs the Beggar would 


not bow to. And yet how oft are we 

uff d up with theſe falſe Attributes? 

kel. in loſing the Monarch, I. have 
found the Wan. . 

[The Report of a Gun'is heard. 

Hark! Some Villain ſure is near ! 


What were it beſt to do? Will m 


Majeſty protect me? No. Thro 


Maxlty aſide ther, and let Manhood 
r bio l 


U ; : 


wc 2 — 89 „ + 
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Mil: r believe I hear the Rogz 


Who; s there? 


_ King. No Rogue, Lare you. * 
2 


[ 13 15 
Mil. Little better, Friend, 1 believe. 
"Who fir'd that Gun? 
r 
Mil. You lie, I believe. 
King. Lie! lie! How firavige it 
en to me to be talk'd to in this 
3 Aſede.] Upon my Word I 
don't. 
Mil. Come, come, Sirrah, confeſs; ; j 
you have ſhot one of the King? 8 Deer, 
have not you? 
Ling. No, indeed, I owe the Kin 
more Reſpect. I heard a Gun go © 
indeed, and was afraid ſome Robbers 
might ha ve been near. 

Mil. 1 am not bound to believe this, 
Friend. Pray who are you? What's 
Jour Name? g 
King. Name | 
Mil. Name! yes Name. Why oi 
have a Name, have not you? Where 

do you come from? What is your Bu- 

ſineſs here? 
King. Theſe are Queſtions I have 
not been us'd to, honeſt Man. 

Mil. May be ſo; but they are Queſ- 
tions no honeſt! Man would be afraid 
to anſwer, I think: So if you can we 
1285 better Account of Jour al, 11 

A 


1 4 


ſhall make bold to take you along 


with me, if you pleaſe. 


King. With you! What Autho- 
rity have you to "TI | 


. 


Mil. The King's Authority, if I 


muſt = you an Account, Sir. I 
am John Cockle, the Miller of Man/- 


feld, one of his Majeſty's Keepers in 
this Foreſt of Sherwood; and I will 


let no ſuſpected Fellow paſs this 


May that cannot give a better Ac- 
count of himſelf than you have done, 


I promiſe you. a yo 
King. I muſt ſubmit to my own 
Authority. [A4/de.] Very well, Sir, 
I am glad to hear the King has ſo 
good an Officer: And ſince I find you 
have his Authority, I will give you a 
better Account of myſelf, if you will 
do me the Favour to hear it. 
Mil. It's more than you deferve, 
J believe; but let's hear what you can 
lay Sar yourtel 1 
King. I have the Honour to belong 
to the King as well as you, and, per- 


haps, ſhould be as unwilling to ſee 


any Wrong done him. I came down. 


with him to hunt in this Foreſt, and the 
Chace leading us to Day a great Way 


from 


8 


[15] 
from Home, I am benighted in this 
Mood, and have loſt my Way. 
Mil. This does not ſound well; if 
you have been a. hunting, pray. where 
is your Horſe ? 70% 
Ling. I have tired my Horſe ſo that 
he lay down under me, and I was ob- 
lig'd to leave him. | 
Mil. If I thought I might believe 
this now. Ic 64 
King. | am not uſed to lie, honeſt 
Man. 3 eo | 
Mil. What! do you live at Court, 
and not lie! that's a likely Story in- 
_ ; 
Ling. Be that as it will. I ſpeak 
Truth now I aſſure you; and, to con- 
vince you of it, if you will attend me 
to Nettingham, if I am near it; or give 
me'a Night's Lodging in your own 
Houſe, here is ſomething to pay you 
for your Trouble, and if that is not 
ſufficient, I will ſatisfy you in the 
Morning to your utmoſt Deſire. 
Mil. Ay, now I am convinc'd you 
are a Courtier ; here is a little Bribe 
for to Day, and a large Promiſe” for 
To-morrow,. both in a Breath: Here, 
take it again, and take this along 
* with 


1 a * . 


[16] 


with it—————7ohn Cockle is no Cours 
tier, he can do what he ought 


Without a Bribe. —_ 


ng. Thou art 2 very extraordina- 


ry Man I muſt own; and I ſhould be 
glad, methinks, to be further acquaint- 
ed with thee... | L977 


Mil. Thee! and Then! Prythee 


don't thee and thou me; I believe I am 
a Man as yourſelf at leaſt. Fg 


Hing. Sir, I beg your Pardon. 


Mil. Nay, I am not angry, Friend, 
only J don't love to be too familiar 
with any- body, before I know whether 
F it or not. 


Hing. You are in the Right: But 


what em bio dase fon 19h 
Mil. Lou may do what you pleaſe, 
You are twelve Miles from Wor- 
tingham, and all the Way through 
this thick Wood ; but if you are re- 
ſolv'd upon going thither to Night, I 
will put you in the Road, and direct 
you the beſt I can ; or if you will ac- 
cept. of ſuch poor Entertainment as a 
Miller can give, you ſhall be welcome 


Lill go with you myſelf... _ 


King. 


2 all Night, and in the Morning 


PET a6. 
King. And cannot you go with me 
. to Ni 18 FF Eo 
Mit I would not go with you to 
Night " u was the King. | 
ing. Then I muſt £0 Wich ou, I 
think k. lLExeunt. " 
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3 cene changes to the Town of Mansfield, 


D 1 CK alone, 


Well, dear Mansfield, J am glad to 

Tee thy dirty Face again. But my 

Heart aches, methinks, for fear this 

ſhould be only a Trick of theirs to 

get me into their Power. Yet the Letter 

— to be wrote with an Air of Sin- 
cerity, I confeſs; and the Girl was 

never us'd to lie till ſhe kept a Lord 
Company. Let me ſee, I'll read it 

once more. 


Dear Richard, 


I am at laſt (tbo' much too late 1 

1 me) convinced of the Injury done to us both 

by that baſe Man, who made me think you 
falſe: He ſaw my 12 to you W 

by 


181 N 
2; all his Promiſes, or even, the Offer | 
of making me his Wife; ſo contriv'd 
theſe Letters, which I ſend you, to make 
me think you juſt upon the Point of being 
married to another, a Thought I could 
not bear with Patience, ſo aiming at Re- 
venge on you, conſented to my own Undo- 
ing. A ſoon as 1 diſcover*d his Hillany. 
J haftenw'd to reproach him with it, and 
then immediately left bim. I am now as 
_ wretched as yourſelf can wiſh me; but 
for your own ſake 1 beg you to return hi- 
ther, for I have ſome Hopes of being 
able to do you Fuſtice, which is the only 
Comfort of your mof# diſtreſt, but ever 
affettionate, 5 | 


EEE 


There can be no Cheat in this ſure ! 
The Letters ſhe has ſent are, I think, 
a Proof of her Sincerity. Well, I will 
go to her however: I cannot think ſhe 
will again betray me: If ſhe has as 
much Tenderneſs left for me, as, in 
ſpite, of her Ilhuſage, I ſtill feel for. 
her, I'm ſure ſhe won't. Let me ſee, 
J am not far from the Houſe, I believe. 


* A, — 
. Scene 


ä 


& 
4 
—— = nin 
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Scene changes to a Room. 
PEGGY and PHOEBE. 
Phe. Pray, Madam, make your- 
ſelf eaſy. 
Peg. Ah! Phabez ſhe that. has loft 
her Virtue, has with it loſt her Eaſe, 
and all her Happineſs. Yet ſure my 
Crime is not = the deepeſt Dye; I 
was not (as moſt Women 3 ſooth'd 
and delighted with the gaudy Scene 
that brings their Ruin on; mine was 
Diſtreſs and deep Reſentment, aiming 
at Revenge on that dear Man who - 
never meant me Wrong. Believing, 
/ cheated Fool! to think him falſe. 
Phe. Be patient, Madam, I hope 
you will ſhortly be reveng'd on that 
deceitful Lord. 
Peg. I hope I ſhall, for that were 
juſt Revenge. But will Revenge make 
me happy? Will it excuſe my Fall- 
hood ? Will it reſtore me to the Heart 
of my much-injur'd Love? Ah! no. 
That blooming Innocence he us'd to 
praiſe, and call the 15 h Beauty of 


OUr 


* 9 


iF-20 
aur Sex, is gone. Theſe Cheeks are 
pale with Grief, theſe Eyes are dim 
with Weeping : I have no Charm left 
that might renew that Flame I took 
| ſuch Pains to 8 My only Hope 


is to convince him that my Heart was 
never falſe, and if he can look with 
Pity on the Raſhneſs of my Crime, 
Pll bear Reproach from others, as a 
juſt Puniſhment for my Offence. 

| [ Knocking at the Door. 
See who's there. O Heavens 'tis he! 
Alas ! that ever I ſhould be aſham'd to 
ſee the Man I love! ; 


Enter RICHARD, who /tands looking 
bn. her at a Diſtance, ſhe weeping. 


Dick. Well, Peggy (but I ſuppoſe 
you're Madam now in that fine Dreſs) 
you lee you have brought me back; 
is it to triumph in your Falſhood ? or 
| am I to receive the ſlighted Leavings 
E of your fine Lord? | 
| Peg. O Richard] after the Injury I 
8 have done you, I cannot look on you 
"= without Confuſion: But do not think 

o hardly of me; I ſtay'd not to be 
ſlighted by him, for the * f 
. diſ- 


FLY ] 5 
diſcover'd his vile Plot on you, I fled 
his Sight, nor could he &er prevail 
to ſee me ſince. | | 
Dick. Ah, Peggy! you were too 


: TT in believing, and much I fear, 


the Vengeance aim'd at me, had o- 
ther Charms to reccommend it to 

ou: Such Bravery as that | Pointing to 
25 Cloaths] J had not to beſtow ; but 


if a tender, honeſt Heart could pleaſe, 


you had it all; and if I wiſh'd for 
more, *twas for your ſake. And did 


I think I &er ſhould meet you thus? 
What had I done to merit ſuch a bar- 


barous Treatment ? 

Peg. Do not reproach me, that my 
own - Conſcience too ſeyerely does. 
My Guilt and Folly I repent too late, 
and have full dearly paid for. 

Dick. What could you expect but 
Shame and ſad Repentance ? 

Peg. O Richard! you have ſeen 
his Letters, you have ſeen the Ten- 
derneſs he expreſs'd, the Conſtancy he 
vow'd, the flattering Proſpects of Hap- 
PINE and Grandeur which he plac'd 

efore me, and the abſolute Promiſe 
of making me his Wife ; and when 
you conſider the wicked Stratagem 
1 8 he 
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n 
he contriv'd to make me think you 
baſe and deceitful, I hope you will, 
at leaſt, pity my Folly, and, in ſome 
- Meaſure, excuſe my Falſhood ; that 
you wall forgive me, I dare not hope. 
Dick. To be forc'd to fly from my 
Friends and Country, for a Crime that 
I was not guilty of, is an Injury that 
J cannot eafily forgive to be 25 But 
if you are leſs guilty of it than 1 
thought, I ſhall be very glad; and if 
your Deſign be really as you ſay, to 
clear me, and to expoſe the Baſeneſs of 
him that betray'd and ruin'd you, I 
will join with you with all my Heart. 
But how do you propoſe to do this? 

Peg. The King is now in this Foreſt 

a hunting, and our young Lord is every 
Day with him : Now, I think, if we 
could take ſome Opportunity of throw- 
ing ourſelves at his Majeſty's Feet, 
and complaining of the Injuſtice of 
one of his Courtiers, it might, per- 
haps, have ſome Effect upon him. 
Dich. If we were ſuffer'd to make 

him ſenſible of it, perhaps it might; 
but the Complaints of ſuch little Folks. 
as we ſeldom reach the Ears of Ma- 
_y. e N 
| Br. 
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Peg. We can but try. NT 
Dick. Well, If you will go with 
me to my Father's, and ſtay there till 
ſuch an Opportunity happens, I ſhall 
believe you in earneſt, and will join 
with you in your Defign. . 

Peg. I will do any thing to con- 
vince you of my Sincerity, and to 
make Satisfaction for the Injuries which 
have been done you. | 
Dick. Will-you go now? 
Peg. I will be with you in leſs than 
an Hour. 5 Exeunt. 


4 . * — — - 3 * 
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Scene changes to the Mill. 
MARGERY and KATE Knitting. 


- Kate. O dear, I would not ſee a 
Spirit for all the World; but I love 
dearly to hear Stories of them. Well, 
and what then? e 
Mar. And ſo preſently comes ſtalk- 
ing in a tall, white Thing, all bloody, 
with great ſtaring Eyes, and a thin, 
pale Countenance; and, at laſt, in a 


diſmal, hollow Tone it cry'd 


2 


. 241 
[4 Knocking at the Door rights them 
Both; they ſcream out, and throw 
down their Knitting. io 


Lord bleſs us ! What's that 2 


and 

Kate. 5 
Kate. O dear, Mother, it's ſome 
Judgment upon us Pm afraid. They 
ſay, talk of the Devil and he'll appear. 

Mar. Kate, go and ſee who's at the 
r e 858 
Kate. I durſt not go, Mother; do 
you go. 5 | 

Mar. Come, let's both go. 

Kate, Nay, but let us croſs ourſelves 
firſt, and then it can't hurt us. There; 
now don't ſpeak as if you were afraid. 


Mar. 


Mar. No, I won't, if I can help it. 


Who's there? : | 
Dick without. What, won't you let 
me in? 
Kate. O Gemini ! it's like our Dich, 
I think : He's certainly dead, and it's 
his Spirit. We: wy 5 
Mar. Heaven forbid ! I think in my 
Heart it's he himſelf. Open the Door, 
Kate. | 3 | 
Kate. Nay, do you 
Mar. Come, we'll both open it. 
They open the Door. 


! 
Enter Dick. 


Dick. Dear Mother, how do ye do? 
I thought you would not have let me 
in. | | 
Mar. Dear Child, I'm over-joy'd to 
Tee thee; but I was ſo frighted, I 
did not know what to do. 8 
Kate. Dear Brother, I am glad to 
ſee zo ; how have you done this long 
C 7 OE ef > 
Dick. Very well, Kate. But where's 
my Father? - 
Mar. He heard a Gun go off juſt 
now, and he's gone to ſee who *tis. _ 
Dick. What, they love Veniſon at 
Mansfield as well as ever, I ſuppoſe? * 
Kate. Ay, and they will have it too. 
Miller without. Hoa | Made Kate! 
bring a Light here. e 
Mar. Vonder he is. | 
Kate. Has he catch'd the Rogue, I 
wonder? ng 


Enter the KING and the MILLER. 


Mar. Who have you got? | 
Mil. I have brought thee a Stranger, 
* Madge z 


"TT 
Madpge; 8 muſt give him a Supper, 
and a Lodging if thou can'ſt. 

Mar. Vou have got a better Stran- 
ger of your own, 1 can tell you: Dick's 
come. | 

Mil. Dick ! Where is he ? Why 
Dick ! How-ist, my Lad? -. 

Dick. Very well, E thank You, Fa- 


er. 


. King. A little more and you had 
puſh'd me down. 

Mil. Faith, Sir, you muſt excuſe 
me; I was oyer-joy'd to ſee. my Boy. 
He has been at London, and I have not 
ſeen him theſe four Vear s. 
King. Well, I ſhall once in my Life 
have the Happineſs of being treated as 
a common Man; and of ſeeing human 
Nature without Diſguiſe. Ade. 

Mil. What has 9 chee "I, 
ſo unexpetted ? 

Dick. You will. know chat preſeatly. 
Mil. Of that by-and-by then: We 
blk got the King down in the Foreſt 
a hunting this Seaſon, and this honeſt 
Gentleman, who came down with his 
Majeſty from London, has been with- 
*em to Day it feems, and has loſt. his 
AP Come, Madge, Ice what _ 

can' 


28 B lee wy — 
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18 5 F 
can'ſt get for Supper. Kill a Couple 
of the beſt Fowls ; and go you, Kate, 
and draw a Pitcher of Ale. We are 
famous, Sir, at * for good 
Ale, and for honeſt Fellows that know 
how to drink it. 328 | 
King. Good Ale will be acceptable 
at preſent, for I am very dry. But 
pray, how came your Son to leave 
you, and go to London? 5 
Mil. Why that's a Story which 
Dick, perhaps, won't like to have 
MC. > | 3 
King. Then J don't deſire to hear it. 


Enter K ATE with an Earthen Pitcher 
e Ale, and a Horn. | 


| Mil. So, now do you go help your 
Mother. Sir, my nc. 4 Service to 
Ou. = 2 | 
: King. Thank ye, Sir. This is plain 
Sincerity, and familiar Freedom is a 
Happineſs unknown to Kings. | 4/ade. 
| 122 Comes, Me... 7 
Ling. Richard, my Service to you. 
Dick. Thank you, Sir. © 


i [ 8] 


l wel, Dick, and how "168 


thou like London? Come, tell us what 


thou haſt ſeen. | 
Dick. Seen ! I have ſeen the Land 
of Promiſe. : | 
Mil. The Land of Promiſe ! What 
doſt thou mean? | ä 
Dick, The Court, Father. 
Mil. Thou wilt never leave joking. 
Dick. To be ſerious then, I have 


ſeen the Diſappointment of all my 


Hopes and Expectations; and that's 

more than one would wiſh to ſee. - 
Mil. What, would the great Man 

thou waſt recommended to, do nothing 


at all for thee at laſt ? 


Dick. Why yes ; he would promiſe 
me to the laſt. 5 „ = 
Mit. Zoons ! do the Courtiers think 
their Dependants can eat Promiſes ! 
Dick. No, no, they never trouble 
their Heads to think, whether we eat 
at all or not. I have now dangled af- 
ter his Lordſhip ſeveral Years, . tan- 
taliz'd with Hopes and Expecta- 
tions; this Year promiſed one Place, 
the next another, and the third, in 
ſure and certain Hope of a Diſ- 
appointment. One falls, and it was 
I Ny pro- 


„ =. 
romis'd before; another, and I am 
juſt Half an Hour too late; a third, 
and it ſtops the Mouth of a Creditor; 
a fourth, and it pays the Hire of a 
Flatterer; a fifth, and it bribes a Vote; 
and the ſixth T am promis'd ſtill. But 
having thus ſlept away ſome Years, I 
awoke from my Dream : My Lord, 
I found, was ſo far from having it in 
his Power to get a Place for me, that 
he had been Ki this while ſecking af- 
ter one for himſelf. | 
Mil. Poor Dick ] And is plain Ho- 
neſty then a Recommendation to no 
Place at Court? a : 
Dick. It may recommend you to be 
a Footman, kane king fur- 
ther, nothing further, indeed. If you 
look higher, you muſt furniſh your- 
ſelf with other Qualifications, You 
mult learn to ſay Ay, or No; to run, 
or ſtand; to fetch, or carry, or lea 
over a Stick at the Word of Cat 
You muſt be Maſter of theArts of Flat- 
tery, Inſinuation, Diſſimulation, Appli- 
cation, and [ Pointing to his Palm] right 
Application too, if you hope to ſucceed. 
King. You don't ' conſider I am a 
Courtier, methinks. | 


Dick. | ; 


Y — OY 
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Diel. Not I, indeed; *tis no Con- 
cern of mine what you are. If, in ge- 
neral, my Character of the Court is 
true, tis not my Fault if it's diſagreea- 
ble to your Worſhip. There are 


particular Exceptions I own, and I 


1g. Nay, I don't want to be flat- | 


] * you may be one. 


ter'd, ſo let that paſs. Here's better 
Succeſs to you the next Time you 
come to London. | 
Dick. I thank ye, but I don't de- 
ſign to ſee it again in haſte, 
Mil. No, no, Dick; inſtead of de- 


pending upon Lords Promiſes, depend 


upon the Labour of thine own Hands; 
expect nothing but what thou can'ſt 
earn, and then thou wilt not be diſ- 
appointed. But come, I want a Deſ- 
cription of London; thou haſt told us 
nothing thou haſt ſeen yet. 

Dick. O] *tis a fine Place! I have 
feen large Houſes with ſmall Hoſpita- 
lity; great Men do little Actions; 
and fine Ladies do nothing at all. 


I have ſeen the honeſt Lawyers at 
A ęſtminſter-Hall, and the virtuous In- 


habitants of *Change-Mlley. The poli- 
tick Mad-men of Coffee-Houſes, 35 | 


FF 
the wiſe Stateſmen of Bedlam. I have 
ſeen merry Tragedies, and fad Come- 
dies; Devotion at an in and Mirth 
at a Sermon; I have ſeen fine Cloaths 
at Sr. Famess, and long Bills at Lud- 
gate-Hill. I have ſeen poor Grandeur, 
and rich Poverty; high Honours, and 
low Flattery, great Pride, and no 
Merit. In fhort, I have ſeen a Fool 
with a Title, a Knave with a Pen- 
fion, and and an honeſt Man with a 
thread-bare Coat. Pray how do you 
Mil. And is this the beſt Deſcrip- 


tion thou canſt give of it? 
Dic. Yes. | 13:64) "he 
King. Why, Richard, you are a Sa- 
tiriſt, I find. 
Dick. J love to ſpeak. Truth, Sir; 
if that happens to be Satire, I can't 
help it. TN 
Mil. Well, if this is London, give 
me my Country Cottage; Which, 
tho? it is not a great Houſe, nor a fine 
Houſe, is my. own Houſe, and I can 
ſhew a Receipt for the Building, on't. 
King. I wiſh all the great Builders 
in the Kingdom could lay as much. 


Mil. 


e 
Mil. Come, Sir, our Supper, I bes 
lieve, is ready for us, by this time ; . © 
and to ſuch as I have, you're as wel- 


come as a Prince. 


TREE. *-— 1 
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Scene changes to the Mood. 
Enter ſeveral KEEPERS. 
1K. The Report of the Gun was 

ſomewhere this Way Pm ure. 
2 K. Yes, but I can never believe 
that any-body would come a Dear- 

ſtealing ſo dark a Night as this. 
K. Where did the Deer harbour 
to Day? 2 5 | 
4 K. There was a Herd lay upon 
Hamilton-Hill, another juſt by Robin 
Hood's Chair, and a third here in 
Mansfield Mood. 1 
IX. Ay, thoſe they have been a- 
mongſt. | REEL 790 
2 K. But we ſhall never be able to 
find *em to Night, *tis ſo dax. 
3 K. No, no; let's go back again. 

1 K. Zoons! you're afraid of a bro- 


ken Head, I ſuppoſe, if we ſhould find 


em 3 


» . 
= 
| 3 3 * * 5 a 
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em J - ad ſo had rather flink back 


again. Hark! Stand cloſe. I hear 
*em coming this Way. 5 


Enter the COR TIE Rs. 


1 C. Did not you hear ſome- body 
juſt now ? Faith I begin to be afraid 
we ſhall meet with ſome Misfortune 
to Night. 3 
2 C. Why, if any-body ſhould take 
what we have got, we have made a 
JJ = 
3 C. Let 'em take it if they will; 
Jam fo tir'd I ſhall make but ſmall 
Reſiſtance. W | 


* 


4% Keeper's ruſh upon them. 


2 K. Ay, Rogues, Raſcals, and 
Villains, you have got it, have you? 
2 C. Indeed we have got but very 
little, but what we have you're wel- 
par to, if you will but uſe us ci- 
villy. | 1 | 
by 1 K. O, yes ! very civilly; you de- 
ſerve to be us'd civilly, to be ſure. 
+4 GC. Why, what have we done that 
we may not be civilly us'd ? 


E 1 


1 
1 KX. Come, come, don't trifle, ſur- 
render. 1 3 ; 
- I C. I have but three Half-Crowns 
— „ 
2 C. Here is Three and Six- pence 
for you, Gentlemen. e 
3 C. Here's my Watch; I have no 
Money at all. 5 
4 C. Indeed J have nothing in my 
Pocket but a Snuff- box. * 
4 K. What, the Dogs want to bribe 
us, do they? No, Raſcals; you ſhall 
0 before the Juſtice To-morrow, 
RR on. . r 
4 C. Before the Juſtice !. What, for 
being robb'd? _ | SEES 
1 K. For being robb'd! What do 
you mean? Who.has robb'd you? 
4 C. Why, did not you juſt now de- 
mand our Money, Gentlemen? 
2 K. O, the Raſcals! They will 
ſwear a Robbery againſt us, I war- 
rant. | 5 
4 C. A Robbery! Ay, to be ſure. 
1 K. No, no; We did not demand 
your Money, we demanded the Deer 
you have kill'd. 1 


4C. 


" =) 

4 C. The Devil take the Deer, I ſay; 
he led us a Chace of fix Hours, and 
got away from us at laſt, 

1 K. Zoons ! ye Dogs, do ye think 
to banter us ? I tell ye you have this 
Night fhot one of the King's Deer; did 
not we hear the Gun go off ? Did not 
we hear you ſay, you was afraid it 
fhould be taken from ou? 
2 C. We were afraid our Money 

ſhould be taken from us. 
I q XK. Come, come, no more ſhut- 
fling: I tell ye, you're all Rogues, 
and we'll have you hanged, you may 
depend on't. Come, let's take em to 
old Cockle's, we're not far off, we'll 
keep 'em there all Night, and To-mor- 
row- morning we'll away with 'em be- 
Jö; n 

4 C. A very pretty Adventure. | 
„ „%% ᷑œ © 


. + 
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Scene changes to the AM; . c 


Ke, MILLER, Mas and Dice, 
at Supper. , 


Mil. Come, Sir, you muſt. mend a 
bad Supper with a Glaſs of good Ale: 
Here's King Harry's Health. 
King. With all my Heart. Come, 
Richard, here's King Harry's Health; 
I hope you are Courtier enough to 
pledge me, are not you? 
Dick. Yes, yes, Sir, PH drink the 
King's Health with all my Heart. 
Mar. Come, Sir, my humble Ser- 
vice to you, and much good may do 
ye with your poor Supper; SN with it 
had been better. 
Hing. You need make no Apologies. 
| Mar. We are oblig'd to your Good- 
neſs in excuſing our Rudenefs. 
Mil. Prithee, Marge, Yo don't trou- 
ble the Gentleman with Compliments. ' 
Mar. Lore, Husband, if one had no 
more Manners than you, the Gentle- 
man would take us all for * 
Ich. 


5 
Dick. Now I think the more Com- 
pliments the leſs Manners. | 
King. I think ſo too. Compliments 
in Diſcourſe, I believe, are like Cere- 
monies in Religion ; the one has de- 
ſtroy'd all true Piety, and the other 
all Sincerity and Plain-dealing. © _. 
Mil. Then a Fig for all Ceremony 
and Compliments too: Give us thy 
Hand; and let us drink and be merry. 
King. Right, honeſt Miller, let us 
drink and be merry. Come, have you 
got e' er a good Song? ? 
Mil. Ah! my ſinging Days are o- 
ver, but my Man 2 has got an ex- 
cellent one; and if you have a Mind 
to hear it, Ill call him in. 
Ling. With all my Heart, 
7 - Ml. Foe 4 A Wo 


Enter Jos. _ 


Mil. Come, Foe, drink Boy; I have 
promis'd this Gentleman that you 
Mall ſing him your laſt new Song. 

Foe. Well, Maſter, if you have pro- 
mis'd it him, he ſhall have it. 


4 SONG 


How h a 55 rare Foes the Milk 

, 

bs doc be no greater, nor Fears t 
be lefs > © 

On bis BOW and wed he Tre: 
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What the he all auft y Pp en d 

does go, 

We more he's be- pos wder'd, the more 
lite a Beau; © 


A Clown in this Dreſs may be hongfter 


ar 
Te a 2 ourtier who. Hruts in bis 
Garter and Star. | 


$5» 


a 1 
1 
© „ 


* 
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III. 


Th: Mis Hands are fo dawb'd' they're 


not fit to be ſeen, 


_ The Hands. of. his Betrers are not 


very clean; 


1 Palm mare Foli te may. 2 di rtHy | 


deal; 
Sold, in handling, will biet to the 
"Fingers like Meal. 


IV. : 
i hat if, when a Pudding for Dinner 


he lacks, 


Fe cribs, without Seruple, from other 


| Men's Sacks ; 8 
* this "of rigb: noble Exanples he 
Sass, 
po borrow. as. — fron other 
Men's Bags. 


E r cp en hr: Pg Rt 9 „ 
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V. 


Or foould be endeavour to. heap an 
Eftate, | 
In this he wou'd mimi wick the Tools of 
tze State; 
Whoſe ä js alone their C "II to 
＋ all bis Concern's to bring Grife 
to his Mill. 2 


VI. 


He ec cats when he's hungry, be ai nts when 
he's dry, 
Ad down when he's Weary contented 
does lie; 


Then. * up chearful to work and to 


g; f 
ff ſo bappy a Miter, then who'd be 
a King. a 


Mil. There” S a Foun for you. | 
Ling. He ſhould go ſing this at 
6 I think. 


— ar 


Dick. I believe, if he's wiſe, hell 
chuſe to ſtay at home tho). 


Enter PEGGY, 


Mil. What Wind blew you hither 
pray ! You have a good Share of Im- 
pudence, or you would be atham'd to 
ſet your Foot within my Houſe, me- 
thinks. | | 5 
Peg. Aſham'd J am, indeed, but do 
not call me impudent. [ Weeps. 

Dick. Dear Father, ſuſpend your 
Anger for the preſent; that ſhe is 

here now is by my Direction, and to 
do me Juſtice. | 

Peg. To do that is all that is now 
in my Power; for as to myſelf; I am 
ruin'd paſt Redemption: My Charac- 
ter, my Virtue, my Peace, are gone: 
Jam abandon'd by my Friends, de- 
ſpis'd by the World, and expos'd to 
Miſery and Want. 

King. Pray let me know the Story 
of your Misfortunes ; perhaps it may 
be in my Power to do ſomething to- 
wards redreſſing them. 

Peg. That you may learn from him 

that have wrong'd; but as for me, 
F 0 


—— 
* 
5 * 


| „ 
Shame will not let me ſpeak, or hear 
it | wo x 75-7, 
ing. She's very pretty. 

Dick. O Sir, 2 9 her an 
Angel; I lov'd her dearer than my 
Life, and did believe her Paſſion was 
the ſame for me: But a young Noble- 

man of this Neighbourhood happen- 
ing to ſee her, her Youth and bloom- 

ing Beauty preſently ſtruck his Fancy ; 
a thouſand Artifices were immedi- 

ately employ'd to debauch and ruin 
her. But all his Arts were vain ; not 
even the Promiſe of making her his 
 Wite, could prevail upon her: In a lit- 
tle Time he found out her Love to 
me, and imagining this to be the Cauſe 
of her Refuſal, he, by forg'd Letters, 
and feign'd Stories, contrived to make 
her believe I was upon the Poirt of 
Marriage with another Woman. Pol- 
ſeſs'd with this Opinion, ſhe, in a 
Rage, writes me Word, never to 
ſee her more; and, in Revenge, con- 
{ſented to her own Undoing. Not 
contented with this, nor eaſy while I 
was fo near her, he brib'd one of his 
caſt-off Miſtreſſes to ſwear a Child to 
me, which ſhe did: This was the Oc- 
| caſion 


* F * — * 
I * 
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caſion of my leaving my Friends, and 
flying to London. n 
Hing. And how does ſhe prepoſe to 
do you Juſtice? * 

Dick. Why, the King __ now 
in this Foreſt a hunting, we deſigh to 
take fome Opportunity of throwing 
ourfelves at his Majeſty's Feet, and 


complaining of the Injuſtice done' us 
backs Noble Villain. gn. 
Mil. Ah, Dick ! I expect but little 
Redreſs from ſuch wy 
Things. of this Nature are ſo common 
amonꝑſt the Great, that Lam afraid it 
will only be made a Jeſt off 
King. Thoſe that can make a Jeſt 


of what ought to be ſhocking to Hu- 


manity.,, ſurely deſerve not the Name 
of Great or Noble Men. 
Dick. What do you think of it, 
Sir ? It you. belong to the Caurt, you, 
probate may know ſomething of the 
„ 7 TOE 
King. Why, if I can judge of his 
Temper at all, I think he would not 
ſuffer the greateſt Nobleman in his 
Court, to do an Injuſtice to the mean- 
eſt Subject in his Kingdom. But pray, 
FCC 


144 
who is the Nobleman that is capa- 
ble of ſuch Actions as theſe? x 

Dick. Do you know my Lord Lure- 
well © 1 . 

ne. Yes... -- | 
Dick. That's the Man. 

King. Well, I would have you 
put your Defign in Execution. Tis 
my Opinion the King will not only 
hear your Complaint, but redreſs 
your Injuries 7 


Mil. I with it may prove ſo. 


> 
* 


Eiter the KEEPERS leading in the 
| CoURTIERS. 


1 K. Hola! Cockle! Where are ye? 
Why, Man, we have nabb'd a Pack 
of Rogues here juſt in the Fact. 
Ling. Ha, ha, ha! What, turn'd 
Highwaymen, my Lords? or Deer-. 
{tealers?* | :717 g 
1 C. J am very glad to find your 
Majeſty in Health and Safety.  _ 
20. We have run thro* a great 
many Perils and Dangers to. Night, 
but the Joy of finding your Majeſty ſo 
unexpectedly, will make us forget all 
we have ſufter'd. I 
Mil. 


1 * 


Ss GY 


and 2325 is this the Kings? 
King. I am 55s glad to ſee you, 
83 


my Lords, I confeſs; and particularly 
you, my Lord Lurewell. _ * 
Lure. Your Majeſty does me Ho- 

_ TR oo. 
King. Yes, my Lord, and I will do 

ou . Juſtice too; your Honour has 
584 highly wrong'd. by this young 


an. | | 
Lure. Wrong'd, my Liege! 
King. I hope ſo, my Lord; for I 
wou'd fain believe you can't be guil- 
ty of Baſeneſs and Treachery. 85 
Lure. I hope your Majeſty will never 
555 me ſo. What dares this Villain 
| Bick. I am not to be frighted; my 
Lord. I dare ſpeak Truth at any 
Tame — EE 5 
Lure. Whatever ſtains my Honour 
mult be falſe. r 
King. I know it muſt, my Lord; 
yet has this Man, not knowing who 
I was, preſum'd to charge your Lord- 
ſhip, not only with great Injuftice to 
himſelf, but alſo with ruining an in- 
IS nocent 
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nocent Virgin whom he loy'd, and who 

was to have been his Wife; which, 
if true, were baſe and treacherous ; 
but I know *tis falſe, and therefore 
leave it to your Lordſhip to ſay what 
Puniſhment I ſhall inflict upon him, 
for the Injury done to your Honour. - 

Lure. I thank your Majeſty. I will 

ot be ſevere; he ſhall only ask my 

ardon, and To-morrow Morning be 
oblig'd to marry the Creature he has 
traduc'd me with. 5 | 

King. This is mild. Well, you 
hear your Sentence. 
Dick: May T not have leave to ſpeak 
before your Majeſty? 15 
| King. | What can'ſt thou ſay ? 

Dick, If I had your Majeſty's Per- 
miſlion, I believe [ have certain Wit- 
neſſes, which will undeniably prove 
the Truth of all I have accus'd his 
Lordſhip of. 5 

King. Produce them. . 

Dick. Peggy ! 

Enter PEGGY. © 

King. Do you know this Woman, 
roy Lards- Re 


Lare. 


V 
Tre. I know her, pleaſe your 
_ Majeſty, by Sight, the is a Tenant's 
r 5 = 
Peg. [ Afde.} Majeſty! What. is 
this Ks —_ *- BE RD 
OE FS... RY . 
King. Have you no particular Ac- 

quaintance with her? 5 
Lure. Num Il have not ſeen 
her theſe ſeveral Months. ” 

Dick. True, my Lord; and that is 
Part of your Accuſation ; for, I be- 
lieve, I have fome Letters which will 
prove your Lordſhip once had a more 
articular Acquaintance with her. 
Here is one of the firſt his Lordſhip 
wrote to her, full of the tendereſt and 
moſt ſolemn Proteſtations of Love and 
Conſtancy; here is another which will 
inform your Majeſty of the Pains he 
took to ruin her; there is an abſolute 
Promiſe of Marriage before he could 
accompliſh it. „ 
King. What ſay you, my Lord, are 
theſe your Hand? | oe 

Lure. I believe, pens your Majeſ- 
ty, I might have a little Affair of Gal- 
lantry with the Girl ſome Time ago. 


King. 


—» 
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11 
King. It was a little Affair, my 
Lord; a mean Affair; and what you 
call Gallantry, I call Infamy. Do you 
think, my Lord, that Greatneſs gives 
2 Sanction to: Wickedneſs? Or that it 
is the Prerogative of Lords to be un- 
juſt and inhumane? You remember 
the Sentence which yourſelf pronounc'd 
upon this innocent Man; you cannot 
think it hard that it ſhould paſs on you 
who are guilty. 1 8 
Lure. I hope your Majeſty will con- 
ſider my Rank, and not oblige me to 
marry her. Rs K 
King. Your Rank! my Lord. Great- 
neſs that ſtoops to Actions baſe and 
low, deſerts its Rank, and pulls its 
Honours down. What makes your 
Lordſhip Great? Is it your gilded 
Equipage and Dreſs? Then put it on 
your meaneſt Slave, and he's as great 
as you. Is it your Riches or Eſtate ? 
The Villain that ſhould plunder you 
of all, would then. be great as you. 
No, my Lord, he that Acts greatly, is 
the true Great Man. I therefore think 
you ought, in Juſtice, to marry her 
you thus have wrong'd. | 


Peg. 


: { 49 ] 
Beg. Let my Tears thank your Ma- 
jeſty: But, alas! I am afraid to mar- 
ry this young Lord ; that would only 
give him Power to uſe me worſe, and 
Nil encreale my Miſery : I therefore 
beg your Majeſty will not command 
him to do it. „„ 
King. Riſe then, and hear me. My 
Lord, you ſee how low the greateſt 
Nobleman may be reduced by unge- 
\ nerous Actions. Here is, under your 
own Hand, an abſolute ae) of 
Marriage to this young Woman, which, 
from a thorough Knowledge of your 
Unworthineſs, The has prudently de- 
clin'd to make you tulfil. I ſhall there- 
fore not inſiſt upon it; but I command 
you, upon Pain of my Diſpleaſure, im- 
\ mediately to ſettle on her Three hundred 
Pounds a Year. | 
Peg. May Heaven reward your Ma- 
jeſty's Goodneſs. *Tis too much for 
me, but if your Majeſty thinks fit, let 
it be ſettled upon this much - injured 
Man, to make ſome Satisfaction for 
the Wrongs which have been done 
him. As to myſelf, I only ſought to 
clear the Innocence of him I loy'd and 
| 0 Wrong'd, 


$i - 50 * 5 
wrong'd, then hide me from che World, 
__.: - and die forgiven. 
| | Dick. This A& of generous Virtne 
cancels all paſt Failings ; come to my 
3 Arms, and be as dear as ever. 

Peg. You cannot ſure forgive me ! 
Dick. I can, do, and ul will 


1 make you mine. 
. Pag. O! why did I ever wrong ſuch 
=—_ generous Love! 

| Dick. Talk no more of it. . 
= Tet us kneel, = thank the Goodneſs 

= which has made us bleſt. 
King. May you be happy. | 
Mil. | Kneels| After I have ſeen ſo 
| much of your Majeſty's Goodneſs, I 
| cannot deſpair of Pardon, even for the 
rough e Majeſty receiv d 
| from me. 1 
| Ie King draws bis. Sword, the Mil. 
| Ab | ter is . ighted, and riſes up, think- 
" ting he was going to fill him. 
What have I done that I ſhould loſe 
my Lite ? 
7 King. Kneel without Fear. 
=: my good Hoſt, ſo far are you Face W 
* | having any thing to pardon, that I am 
= | much your Debtor. I cannot think 
hut ſo good and horeſt a Man will 


make 


5 


1 
„ 
n 
1 
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make aworthy and honourable Knight, 


ſo riſe up, Sir John Cockle: And, to 
ſupport your State, and in ſome ſort 
requite the Pleaſure you have done us, 
a [Thouſand Marks a Year ſhall be 


your Revenue. 


Mil. Your Majeſty's Bounty I receive 


with Thankfulneſs ; I have been guilty 
of no Meanneſs to obtain it, and 


hope I ſhall not be obliged to keep it 
upon baſe Conditions; for tho? I am 
willing to be a faithful Subject, I am 
reſoly'd to be a free and an honeſt Man. 
Ling. I rely upon your being ſo: 
And to gain the Friendſhip of ſuch a 


one, I ſhall always think an Addition 
to my Happineſs, tho? a King. 


Worth, in whatever State, is ſure a Prize 
Which Kings, of all Men, ought not to deſpiſe; 
By ſelfiſh Sycophants ſo cloſe beſieg'd, 


is by meer Chance a worthy Man's oblig'd : 
But hence, to every Courtier be it known, 


Virtue ſhall find Protection from the Throne. 


3 4 7 S. 


